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party. It is not so much that the evidence is conflicting,
as that the facts appeal too strongly to our emotions for
us to be able to hold the balance with a perfectly even
hand. After every allowance has been made for the
natural desire of the opponents of the Eevolution to
heighten the pathos of an effective legend, the authentic
story of the indignities, hardships, and sorrows borne
with patient courage and simple dignity by a high-
spirited and delicately nurtured princess is sufficient
to kindle in us a passionate pity for Marie Antoinette,
even were we not already biassed in her favour by the
monstrous calumnies of her enemies. Yet neither
pity nor indignation should blind us to the fact that if
Marie Antoinette was not a combination of Messalina
and Catherine de? Medici, she was as little the incarna-
tion of royal dignity, of feminine charm and ethereal
virtue which dazzled the fevered vision of Burke,
as, to descend from the transcendental heights of
panegyric and detraction, she was neither the tool of
Austrian intrigue, as so many of her subjects honestly
believed, nor yet, as her apologists insist, the patriotic
queen, who had no thought but for the safety of her
husband and the good of her adopted country.

Adversity was to prove that Marie Antoinette
possessed some solid virtues; in her prosperity she
could only be said to be not without amiable qualities.
She had the sensibility, the feeling heart by which
that generation set such store. She was a constant and
affectionate friend, and her graceful courtesy and good-
nature would have been pleasing even in a private
person. But she was thoughtless and self-indulgent,
too ready to show her likes and dislikes, too careless in
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